LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

I am quite proud of what Archie did the day
before yesterday. Some of the bigger boys were
throwing a baseball around outside of Mr. Sid-
well's school and it hit one of them square in the
eye, breaking all the blood-vessels and making
an extremely dangerous hurt. The other boys
were all rattled and could do nothing, finally
sneaking off when Mr. Sidwell appeared. Archie
stood by and himself promptly suggested that the
boy should go to Dr. Wilmer. Accordingly he
scorched down to Dr. Wilmer's and said there was
an emergency case for one of Mr. SidwelPs boys,
who was hurt in the eye, and could he bring him.
Dr. Wilmer, who did not know Archie was there,
sent out word to of course do so. So Archie
scorched back on his wheel, got the boy (I do not
know why Mr. Sidwell did not take him himself)
and led him down to Dr. Wilmer's, who attended
to his eye and had to send him at once to a hos-
pital, Archie waiting until he heard the result and
then coming home. Dr. Wilmer told me about
it and said if Archie had not acted with such
promptness the boy (who was four or five years
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